
'I he jecorid part of 


IVur. Spcake lower, princes , for the Kingrecouers, 

Hum. T his apoplexi vvil certainc be his end, 

Ktng 1 pray you take me vp,and bearc me hence, 

Into fome other chamber. 

Let there be no noyfe made,tny gentle friends, 

V nlelle feme dull and favourable hand 
WiH whifper mufique to my weary fpirite. 

War, Call for the mufique in the other roomc. 

King Set me the crowncvpon my pillow here, 

. Clar. His eie is hollow, and he changes much. 

War. Leflc noyfe, lefle noyfe. Enter Harry 

prince Who faw the duke of Clarence? 

Clar. I am here brother, ful of heauineflfe. 

« “Prince How now,raine within doores, and none abroad? 


How doth the King? 

Hum. Exceeding ill. 

Prince Heard he the good newes yet? tell it him. 

Hum. H e altred much vpon the hearing it, 

‘Prince If he be ficke with ioy,hcele recoucr without phb 

fickc. . ' 

War. Not fb much noyfe my Lords, fwcete princcApeakc 
Jowc, the King your father is diipofde to fleepe. 

Cla . Let vs withdraw into the other roomc. 

War. Wilt pleafe your Grace to go along with vs? 

‘Pripce No, I wil fit and watch hcere by the King. 
Whycfbth the Crowne he there vpon his pillow# 

Beingfb troublefomc a bcdfcllovv? 

O polifiht perturbation! golden caret 
That kcepft the ports of Slumber open wide 
T o many a watchful! ni*ht, ficcpc with it now! 

Yet not fo found , andlialfe fb deeply fweetc, 

As he whofe brow (w ith homely biggen bound) 

Snores out the watch ofnight. O maieftie! 

When thou doft pinch thy bearer, thou doft fit 
Like a rich armour vvorne in heate of day, 

Thatfcaldft withfafty (by his gates of breath) 






10 


20 


30 



50 


60 


70 


80 



90 



100 


110 


120 


130 


140 150 


Henry the fourth. 

There lies a dowlny feather which Airs not. 

Did he fufpire,that light and weigbtlcfle dowlne 
Perforce muft inoue my gracious lord my father. 

This fleepe is found indeede. this is a fleepe. 

That from this golden Rigoll hath diuorft 
So many Endilh Kings, thy deaw from me. 

Is teares and hcauy forowes of the blood. 

Which nature, loue, and filiall tendernefTe 
Shall (O deare father) pay thee plentcoufly: 

My due from theeis this imperial! Crowne,. 

Which as immediate from thy place and blood, 

Derrucs it felft to me : loe where itfits,. 

Which God flial guard;and put the worlds w hole flren<nh 
into one grant arme, it /ba! not force, ° 

This lineafho nor from me, this from thee 


Will i to mine leaue, as tis left to me. exit. 

Enter w, i rmcke,G iouceEter, Clarence. 

King Warwick e,GIoucefter,Clatence» 

CUr. Doth the King cal? 
fVar. Whatwould'yourMaicftte? 

King Why did yotr leaue me herealone,my lords? 

(In. W c left the prince mv brother here my liege, who vn- 
dertooketo fit and watch by you. 1 ° 

is nether of WjlcSl whcre ls he ' :}et me fee him : he 
War. This dooreis open,heis gone this way. 

S^^^^^wireweflaide. 

S wr CreiS the uj OWne? who tookit froi » my pillow j 

Z-' When wewuhdrew.my liege, we left if here. ? 

T tA Priroce bath tans it Ij$rrce;go feeke hinr out* 

fnppolc my^ifeepe my death* * 
Fmdehim, mviordofWarw4e,chide him hither 
This partof his coniovnes* with my difeafe, 
n e ps to end me:fee,fbnnes*what things you are 
WMy nature falls intoreuolt, * 7 ^ 

When gold becomc&bcr obreft?; 
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